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might drive him out of Egypt. "I was in despair at
hearing of the intentions of the French to evacuate
Egypt. I was in hopes they would have been able to
maintain themselves there in spite of Canning's wit
and Sir Sidney's valour." Canning, now at the height
of his polemical brilliance, was castigating his oppon-
ents in the Anti-Jacobin. But William could not think
much of his intelligence. He supported the Tories, he
must be a fool.
The more theoretical aspect of William's political
ideas found expression in an oration he composed in
competition for the university declamation prize. The
subject was the progressive improvement of mankind.
William treated it in a lofty vein. "Crime is a curse",
so runs his peroration, "only to the period in which it
is successful; but virtue, whether fortunate or other-
wise, blesses not only its own age but remotest pos-
terity." These edifying reflections met with a most
gratifying reception. Not only did William win the
prize, but the great Fox himself selected the passage
in question to quote in the House of Commons. Nor
was this William's only public success. He wrote
poetry as well as reading it; translations from the clas-
sics, and occasional verses, in the orthodox Augustan
manner, full of classical allusions and noble common-
places. In 1798 he blossomed forth in print as a satirist,
crossing swords with Canning in a reply to some verses
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